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Without a wrinkle on his brow, Pir Muhammad handed over the
seal and insignia of his office to the bearer of the letter. He did
not betray anguish at the prospect of forced retirement. Bairam.
expected Pir Muhammad to come to him crawling on his knees
and seek forgiveness. He was disappointed to know of the equani-
mity with which the Pir had taken his fall from grace. Fearing
that the veteran commander had some evil designs up his sleeve,
Bairam ordered his arrest and had him sent under heavy guard to
the fortress at Biana. With the help of some friends, the Pir man-
aged to escape, and proceeded towards Gujarat with the intention,
of repairing to his native Hijaz.
In the meantime, letters came to Pir Muhammad from Adham
Khan and Shahab-ud-Din Khan, asking him "to stay where you
are.5* The final round of the battle against Khan-i-Khanan had
begun. The dissidents could wait no longer. The appointment of
Haji Muhammad Khan Siestani as wazir in place of the Pir caused
considerable heart-swelling all around. The choice was unfortunate
in that the Haji had offended not long ago Maham Anaga and
Hamida Banu Begum over a trivial matter. Adham Khan took the
appointment as a studied affront to the palace, and reckoned the
time was opportune for the kill. Never before had Bairam had so
many opponents around him. Even some of his closest friends had
shown dissatisfaction with the manner in which the affairs of the
state were being conducted. The Bairam caucus had gradually
dwindled to a handful of heartless autocrats who, individually or
collectively, were not in a position to muster popular support.
The zero hour came when Bairam decided to send an expedition-
ary force to subdue the fleeing Pir Muhammad. Alarmed, the latter
fled, and took refuge with a Hindu chieftain. All his property and
assets were confiscated. His wives and children were confined in
the fort at Biana. Vengeance for an imaginary insult could not
have gone further.
The hour of nemesis was now near. For the next six months, the
events moved with such rapidity as to leave the historians guessing,
for their sequence. The dramatis personae were themselves bewil-
dered at the pace of developments, and were not unoften caught
on the wrong foot. Though Akbar was the undeclared hero of the
drama, the conspirators took care not to expose him to the
dangers of that role. Under the pretext of a visit to his ailing;
mother, Akbar loft Agra for Delhi on 19 March 1560. Maham